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The Bailli de Mirabeau was not wanting in insight.
He was prejudiced against his nephew, but after he had
seen him on his return through Provence he loudly
celebrates his acquirements and talents. "If not worse
than Nero he will be better than Marcus Aurelius. . . .
If he is not the cleverest impostor in the world he will
be the best material to be found for Pope, Commander
by sea and land, Lord Chancellor, or even agriculturist.
You were something when twenty-two, but not half of what
he is." The Marquis received these rhapsodies coolly.
Perhaps his suspicions of his brother's judgment were
excusable, since he found that Mirabeau shared his
uncle's enthusiasm for feudalism, thought no profession
so noble as the Navy, and pencil in hand took careful
notes of the Bailli's instructive conversation.

He bade his brother be on his guard against the
golden tongue of the plausible prodigal, to beware lest
while he was trying to be his guide on the path of
honour the rascal should find an opportunity of emptying
his pockets. If his repentance was really sincere, let
him apply himself to the study of physiocratic wisdom
as expounded in the paternal books, and to the practical
application on the estate of Mirabeau of the true prin-
ciples of rural economy, discoverable in the same works.
The Bailli joyfully wrote that his nephew had borne
even this test, the political economy had indeed proved
a little hard of digestion, but no practical work came
amiss to Pierre Buffiere or surpassed his capacity.

When this discipline had lasted three months the
Marquis allowed himself to be in some measure appeased.
He was willing to see his son, who might again style
himself Count of Mirabeau. The Friend of Humanity